would be helpful Koche Is afraid that there is something
going on in his hotel that he does not know about. He is
worried. You, it seems, might be able to clear the matter

up.5

'I am afraid not. If Koche cares to apply at the police
station ...'

6So that's it! You are from the police.5

'From them, but not of them. Another thing, Herr
Heinberger: I should advise you not to talk to me for
very long. I was seen leaving your room this afternoon.
I have been questioned on the subject by a certain gentle-
man.'

His smile was ghastly. His eyes met mine. 'And did
you answer the question?'

'I hope I lied convincingly.'

That was good of you,' he said softly. He nodded to
me and to the Skeltons, and walked away to join Koche.

cHe looks as though he's going to fall to pieces,' said
Skelton.

For some reason the comment irritated me. 'Some day,'
I said rashly, 'I hope to be able to tell you something
about that man.'

'Won't you tell us now, Mr Vadassy?'

'I'm afraid I can't.'

'You've cooked your goose,' he said; 'you'll get no
peace now. Look, honey, Roux has finished with the table.
What about a game? Do you mind, Mr Vadassy?'

'Of course not. Go ahead!'

They got up and went over to the billiard table. I was
left alone to think.

This, I told myself, was in all probability my last
night of freedom. These were the people I would remem-
ber. This was the scene that I would picture: the Vogels
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